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Wakey, wakey! 


Author's Notes: 
It's light and playful. Please R&R. 


Izzy quietly opened the door to the hotel room he shared with Duff. He carefully picked his way around the 
clothes and empty liquor bottles that littered the floor to Duff's bed. Noticing that his band mate was sleeping, 
he took the opportunity to pounce on top of him. 

"Whatcha doin?" he asked, rolling out of the way of Duffs swinging arm. 

"| was sleeping, asshole," came the annoyed reply. 

"Hmm, really? | didn't notice," Izzy said, all innocence. 


‘lm sure you didn't. What'd ya wake me up for?" the blonde asked as he sat up in bed. 


| want you to come to the bar with me. | don't wanna go by myself," Izzy whined as he raked his fingers 


through his dark hair. 
"Why don't you get Slash or Steven to go with you?" 


Izzy looked at Duff, trying to put on his best sad, puppy dog face. "Because Slash is otherwise occupied and 
Steven's boring. | would rather go with you," he pouted. 


"Oh?" Duff questioned as he started to pull on his clothes. 
"Yeah, you're more fun to get drunk | mean get drunk with," Izzy giggled. 


Duff walked to the bathroom to brush his teeth. "I guess since you insisted on waking me up and l'm so much 
fun, | can go with you." 


Izzy sighed as he watched Duff walk in to the bathroom. He's got a nice ass, he thought to himself. "I knew 
you'd see things my way," he said aloud to the blonde. 


"You didn't really give me a whole lot of choice now, did you?" Duff asked as he walked toward Izzy. "Come on, 
you're the one who wanted to go, get your ass up," he said as he pulled Izzy to his feet. 


"You're so pushy.” 
"l'm the pushy one? Who pounced on whom?" Duff laughed. 


"Well you were sleeping and | figured that was the best way to wake you up." Izzy replied as they walked out 


of their room to the elevator. 
| can think of better ways to be woken up." Duff smirked as they got into the elevator. 


Izzy leaned against the elevator wall, quizzical expression on his face. "Really? How would you like me to wake 


you up next time?" 
Duff grabbed the other man's arm and pulled him closer. "Like this," he said before kissing Izzy deeply. 


"I think that can be arranged," Izzy said as they parted. He smiled as he went back to leaning against the wall. "l 
wasn't expecting that to happen until later on" 


Full of surprises, aren't |?" Duff responded as they got out of the elevator. 


Duff let Izzy get slightly ahead of him as they left the hotel. Once the dark haired man was far enough ahead, 
Duff ran and jumped onto his back, nearly knocking the both of them to the ground. 


"You crazy bastard!" Izzy yelled, a look of surprised amusement on his face. 


"| do believe you started it," Duff giggled. 


Izzy carried Duff a few steps before dumping him on his ass in the middle of the sidewalk. "Dude, | think you 
might want to look into losing some weight, you're kind of heavy," he said, trying not to laugh. 


"Fuck you! | do not need to lose weight, you just need to work out." Duff retorted, feigning hurt. 
Izzy laughed and helped the blonde man to his feet. "Aw, Duffy, | still love you even though you weigh a ton" 
"Gee, thanks," Duff grumbled, brushing dirt off of his pants. "Do you even know where the hell we're going?" 


"Um, no. So my plan wasn't as well thought out as it should have been," Izzy replied, looking around the street 
for any sign of a bar. "I think there's a bar a little ways down the street. Let's see if we can find it” 


Duff shrugged his shoulders. "Ok, lets go," he said as they started down the street. 


To The Elevator! 


Author's Notes: 
My Duff and Izzy muses are giggly little school girls. Please R&R. 


Duff and Izzy wandered around the crowded, brightly lit street for half an hour, trying to find the bar. Tired 
of walking but accomplishing nothing, Duff pulled Izzy down a dark, deserted alley. 


"What are you doing?" Izzy asked as Duff pulled him into darkness. 

"Hopefully you in a minute," Duff answered in a playful tone as he shook his blonde hair out of his eyes. 
"You want to fuck in an alley?" The dark haired man blushed. 

"Yep. What's the matter, afraid someone will see?" Duff responded as he pinned Izzy to the wall. 
"| suppose the possibility of getting caught turns you on," he said as Duff licked his neck 

"| don't know what gave you that idea," Duff grinned as he started to unbuckle Izzy's belt. 
"Mmm..." 

"What the hell is going on over here?" came a deep voice. 

"Uh, we were looking for a bar," came Izzy's timid response. 

"Down an alley?" 

"Yeah. Well no, | also had to piss really bad," Duff said as Izzy quickly fixed his belt. 

"Uh huh, the bar's a little ways down the street, on the right." 

"Thanks," they mumbled in unison as they left the alley. 

"That was embarrassing," Izzy said, pushing his hair out of his face. 

Duff laughed, "I thought it was funny.” 


"You weren't the one with your pants undone!" Izzy exclaimed and then punched Duff in the arm. 


"Ow, that hurt. Oh hey, here's the bar." 

The bar was small, dark and dirty. There were about five tables and one booth. A couple sat at one of the 
tables while the booth was occupied by three girls and two guys. Duff and Izzy chose to sit at the bar. As 
Duff was preparing to sit down, Izzy pulled his stool out from under him, laughing as the blonde man stumbled 


backwards. 


"Are you ever going to grow up, douche bag?" he asked the hysterical Izzy, who could only manage to shake 
his head no. 


Izzy finally pulled himself together and they both ordered whiskey. After about ten shots each, Izzy turned to 
look at Duff. 


"Duff," he said as he poked the other man in the arm. 
"Wha?" Duff murmured 

"Iwanfckvator," Izzy slurred 

"You want what?" Duff asked, confused. 

"|.want.to. fuck..in.the.elevator.." Izzy said slowly. 


The blonde was pleased that other man was being more adventurous; he just wished that it wasn't alcohol 


induced. "Let's go back to the fuckin’ hotel," Duff said as he left the money for their tab on the bar. 
Izzy got off his stool and nearly fell, Duff catching him just in time. 
"Thanks man," Izzy managed to get out as they left the bar. 


It took them an hour to walk back to the hotel. Izzy stumbled and fell, which resulted in him lying on the 
ground laughing for fifteen minutes while Duff tried to pull him up, exasperated. 


"Will you quit laughing like a fucking idiot and get up?" Duff asked, clearly annoyed. 


Izzy, however, was completely oblivious to Duff's tone. He picked himself up and gave the blonde a sloppy kiss 
on the cheek. "Oops," he giggled, "I was aiming for your mouth." 


Duff laughed and pulled him close for a quick kiss before continuing on their way back to the hotel. 
"To the elevator!" Izzy yelled as soon as they walked inside the hotel. 


Duff shook his head and laughed as he watched Izzy run to the elevator. "You run like a duck!" he yelled as he 


ran to catch up. 
"I do not," Izzy pouted, sticking out his lower lip and pretending to cry. 


Duff pushed the button for the elevator. "Have you ever seen yourself run?" he asked as the bell dinged and 


the doors opened. 


Izzy stopped and thought for a moment with a look of intense concentration on his face. "No, | guess | haven't," 


he answered as they got on the elevator. 
| didn't think so," Duff said as he pulled Izzy to him. 


Izzy leaned forward and kissed Duff. He ran his tongue across the other man’s lips, asking for permission to 
enter. Duff opened his mouth to let Izzy's tongue in. Izzy reached over to the control panel and hit the 
emergency stop button, catching the elevator between floors. 


Love In An Elevator 


Author's Notes: 
| had to use that song title, thats what inspired the whole thing. Anyway, it's not the greatest sex scene ever 
but | tried. Please RéR,even if its only to tell me how horrible | am. 


Duff hugged Izzy closer to him and turned so that Izzy was up against the wall. He pinned the dark haired 
man's arms above his head with one hand and with the other, undid his belt. Izzy giggled as Duff tugged his 
pants open. "Ya know, if Axl found out that we're fucking in an elevator, he'd probably kill us," he said as Duff 
let go of his hands. 


"Well, what Axl doesn't know won't hurt him," the blonde replied as he concentrated on getting Izzy's pants off. 
"Why the hell did you have to wear such tight pants today?" he asked in frustration. 


"Because they make my ass look nice, duh," Izzy replied as he wiggled out of his pants, "I swear, McKagan. 
Sometimes your lack of appreciation for the way | dress saddens me." 


Duff laughed and shook his head, "you never fail to crack me up, fucking weirdo," he said before kissing the 
other man deeply. 


Izzy moaned and grabbed at the blonde's body, trying to pull him closer. He moaned again as Duff licked his 


way down his chest. "Fuck me, dammit!" he groaned as the blonde bit down on one of his nipples. 


"Quite demanding, aren't we?" Duff giggled as he continued working his mouth down Izzy's body. He felt Izzy 
shudder when he reached his navel, deciding that he liked the response he got, he nibbled his belly button 


"Duff, please. Just fuck me already," Izzy moaned. 


"You're cute when you beg," came Duff's amused reply. He grinned when Izzy grabbed his hair and whipped his 
head up to look him in the eyes. 


"Just fucking fuck me already, goddamn it!" Izzy demanded impatiently, drunken brown eyes half closed. He 
moaned as Duff's warm tongue moved from his hipbones to the tip of his cock. He moaned again as the blonde 
began circling the tip with his tongue. "Ok, that works too," he sighed contentedly. Izzy bit his lip and closed his 
eyes as Duff began to lick the underside of his cock He took his time, knowing it was driving Izzy crazy. 


Duff began to work his own cock with his hand, trying to lube it up naturally. That was the only flaw he saw in 
Izzy's plan, lack of lube. He felt Izzy jerk his hair again and he looked up at him. 


‘| want you to fuck me, now." 


Duff stood up and turned the other man around so that he faced the wall. He spread the brunette out and 
slowly started to enter him. Izzy squirmed beneath him as he bit down on his shoulder and ran one hand over 


his hipbones and to his dick. He began to move his hand in time with his thrusts. 


"Why the hell are you going so slow?" Izzy demanded as the blonde took his time. 


"Because unlike you, | take pride in my work," he responded as he began to pick up his pace ever so slightly. He 
knew he was driving the other man insane and he enjoyed it. He wrapped his fingers in Izzy's hair and pulled his 
head back to kiss him. He moaned when Izzy bit his lip. Duff nibbled Izzy's earlobe and started to quicken his 
pace and the strength of his thrusts. 


"Now that's more like it," Izzy moaned. He felt his stomach tighten and knew he was going to come soon 


"Harder," he gasped, "make it hurt" He groaned and closed his eyes as Duff began to slam into him. 


Duff kept the same pace while increasing the strength of his thrusts, hand keeping time with his hips. He felt 
Izzy tighten around him and he knew it wouldn't be long before he came. He tossed his blonde hair and 
concentrated on getting Izzy off. Duff bit the dark haired man's shoulder as he came in his hand, moaning ever 
so softly. He felt his own orgasm start in his abdomen and picked his pace up. Izzy cried out as Duff dug his 


nails into his hipbones. With one final moan, he shuddered and came. 


Duff pulled out of Izzy and they both began to dress. "That was definitely fun, we should have sex in elevators 
more often," Izzy giggled as he pulled his pants back on 


Duff nodded as he pushed the hold button, sending the elevator back on its way to their floor. He lit up two 
cigarettes and handed one to Izzy as the elevator dinged and the door opened, revealing one very pissed off 


redhead. 


| Think About You 


Author's Notes: 
Short, hints at a history that will probably come up in the next chapter or two. Plaese read and review. 


"And just what the fuck were you two doing?" Axl demanded angrily. 
"Don't worry, Ax. It wasn't anything you wouldn't do," Duff snickered. 


Axl's face turned as red as his hair and Izzy giggled as he and Duff stepped out of the elevator. He knew 
better than to laugh at Axl's embarrassment but he was drunk and he couldn't help himself. 


"What the fuck is so funny? Axl yelled. 
"Nothing," Izzy tried to say with a straight face, failing miserably. 


‘I've been standing outside this elevator for ten minutes and | have a pretty good idea of what was going on in 


there," the redhead said, his voice a deadly whisper, "and if it happens again, you're both gone." 


Duff turned back toward Axl, "that's mighty hypocritical of you, Axl, seeing as how you bone the lead guitarist 


every chance you get." 
Axl blanched. "Fuck you," he mumbled as he turned and stormed off down the hallway. 
"That probably wasn't the smartest thing to say," Izzy said as he and Duff walked back to their room. 


"No, it wasn't but it's fun to piss him off," the blonde laughed. 


Izzy shook his head and sighed as he followed Duff into the room. He laughed as Duff tripped over the pile of 
clothes and liquor bottles that littered their floor. 


"Laugh it up, you'll get yours," Duff grumbled. 


"Maybe next time you'll out your clothes in a drawer instead of all over the floor," the dark haired man 


laughed. 
"Hey! Some of these clothes are yours!" 


"| was just following your example, Duffy. Well except for the tripping and falling on your ass part," he said as 
he side-stepped Duff's swinging arm. 


"Could you at least help me up?" the blonde whined. 
"| suppose | could," Izzy said as he grabbed Duff's arms and helped him to his feet. 


Duff hugged him gratefully before turning and making his way over to the bed. He looked at Izzy over his 


shoulder, "are you coming to bed?" he asked as he flopped down. 
"Nah, I'm gonna take a shower first," he replied as he made his way into the bathroom. 


"Suit yourself," the other man yawned. 


Izzy flipped on the bathroom light and shut the door. He walked over to the tub and turned the water on. As 
he shed his clothes and stepped into the shower, he thought about the night's events. He couldn't quite shake 
the feeling that Axl was jealous. Izzy sighed as the water washed over his body. He had his chance years ago, 
he thought to himself as he got out of the shower, he didn't want me then and | don't want him now. He 
turned the water off and wrapped a towel around his waist, flipping the light off as he made his way to the 
bed, where Duff was already passed out. He sighed and climbed in, still mulling over his and Axl's past. 


